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damsels lent A maple to tbe scene, and atTEHEE FAMOUS SCULPTORS FONTAINE'S DABINGEXPLOIT
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to the Greeks. The Greeks were his mas-
ters. He clothed his English statesmen in
Grecian draperies. When left free to choose
he selected bis subjects from the old my-
thology. In these respects he differed
notably from Powers, whose genius was
nearer tbe thoughts of to-da- y. Besides the
"Pandora" referred to, we saw the
"Nymph with Cupid." the "Venus
with the Apple." a bas-reli- ef of "Cupid and
Psyche," and other marbles. There were
also casts for "Tbe Oneen," now in the
Parliament House in London, for bis "Sir
Kobert Peel" m Westminster Abbey, and
lor his "Huskison" in Liverpool. r

In tbe apartment where Gibson was fin-
ishing his "Pandora" workmen were paok--
ing up for America afresh copy of Miss
liosmer's favorite, "Puck," who, as he sat
on his toad-stoo- l, looked too elfish to obey
even Oberon'a commands. In another
room was her "Zenobia," nearly completed.
But the artist herself was oat. It was no
light disappointment not to see our orig-

inal countrywoman, in ber jacket aud high
boots, puffing her cigarette, and aglow with
the work done so vigorously and well that
her English master, and he a man, could not
conceal his enthusiasm or measure his
praise. To console ourselves we walked
to the Vatican at the close of the day. and
from his Holiness. Pius IX, got a graceful
benediction, whith which we went easily
and fearlessly to sleep.

Often afterwards we took our coffee and
rolls at Cafe Gree, in tbe Via Condotti. but
no good fortune brought ns face to face
again with either of the two distinguished
men of our story. In a few weeks we
trusted ourselves once more to to tbe beg-
gars of Civita. and then to the blue Med-
iterranean, and went prosperously to Genoa.
We dreamed among the Italian lakes; I
fear we sometimes snored in the coupe as
throngh the long nights the diligence
toiled with ns toward tho north; for a
month by Lake Leman we waited, and
then, with knapsack and stafi tramped
up and down from Geneva and Chamouni
to Lucerne: we went quickly thrcugh
France, and not as quickly as we wished
across the channel, of which it is a crime
to speak: and at last from Liverpool the
stanch old Cunard "Canada" brought ns
to Boston home. John Gibson, who shone
upou us first in the dismal cafe Gree, full of
ajre and honors, long since has gone to his
reward. Hiram Powers, too, has gone the
way of all the earth. But Gibson's pupil in
still proving a woman's right to think tho
highest thoughts, to choose the hardest
tasks and to win the noblest honors.

Hanford A. Edson.

INDIANAPOLIS,
General Selling A.2ents for
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The celebrated IIAZELTON BROS. PIANOS, with all their latest improvements, new actions, new scales, etc., aro
equaled by none, and aro considered by eminent artists

THE MOST PERFECT PIANO EVER MADE.
The celebrated IIAZELTON PIANOS have been before the public for nearly a half century, and aro known everywhere

as the leading Piano of the world. The following-i- s a partial list of the well-know- n citizens of Indianapolis who have pur-chas- ed

and now have tho IIAZELTON PIANO in use:
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PRESIDENT IIAURISON.
GEN. R-- & FOSTER.
NOBLE C. BUTLER.
J. S. HILDEBBANP.
JAMES L. ARMSTRONG.
BERG APPLEGATE.
FRED FAHNLEY,
IL B. H IB BEN.
THOMAS DAVIS.
MRS. B. ALTLAND.
WILLIAM UiERLE. .

BENJAMIN GL'DELFINGER.
GEORGE W. BEAM.
A. Q.JONES.
C H WRIGHT.
O. IL DILLMAN.
GEORGE A. RICHARDS.
H. C MOOHE. 4

MISS M. E. LOWE.
H. F. ALBERSUARDT.
MISS IIATTIE GALBRAITBL
MISS CASSIE DUNN.
MRS. a BELL.
LOUIS NICOLI.
PROF. JAILLET.
SAMUEL HAN WAY.
E. MUNSELL.
THOS. B. LAYCOCK.
MRS. F. WOEflNER.
MRS. M. E. SCHNITKER.
J. REEM. ,

FT. PATRICK'S SCnOOU
KOBT ANDERSON G.A.R. POST
MARYMcKERNAN.
J. M.HIGUTSHUE.
MRS. CARRIE HALL.
JNO. V. HAFNER.
C. BANWORTII.
N. W. FERGUSON.
W. W. HOWIE.
JAS. A. ANDERSON.
LOUIS WAPNAITZ,
MRS. M. McKEE,
JOE MORRIS,
C. E. BUSBY.
GLENN II. HOWE,
N. F. DALTON,
L. J. HIGHLAND.
CHAS. C03ISTOCK,
F. E. FULLER,
J. F. FAILEY,

HON. JNO. a NEW.
GEO. F. BRANHAM.
P. F. BRYCE.
G. IL BRYCE.
C HELWIG.
J. W. ELSTON.
HENRY WETZEL.
WM. II. HAOERHORST.
E. LHAS3ELD.
PETER M. WRIGHT.
F. A. W.DAVIS. '

ALBRECHT KIPP.
JOHN E. WALTERS
JOHN T. PARKER.
S. FISCUS.
MARY EASTMAN.
CHARLES ROCKWOOD.
B. K DAVIS.
RICHARD R. REEVES.
GEO. W. STUBBS.
E. F. MOORE.
N. J. OWINGS.
CHARLES F. REBER.
W. H. FULTON.
JOHN I. SCHRINER.
JOSEPH E. HASKELL
P. M. GAPEN.
HENDERSON GEORGE.
CAPT. J. L BIELEK.
WM. A. PFAFF.'
JOHN 31 COMSTOCK.
P. M. ROTTLEIi.
charles Mccarty.
CHRIS. SCHETTER. ,

J. T. TEDROWE.
S. W. LONG.
E. C. ATKINS.
G. A. NEARMAN.
II. NEWGARDEN.
M. S. RHAWN.
ROB'T P. BLODAU.
REV. W. F. TAYLOR,
S. W. MILLER.
FRANK L. WILMOT,
WM. KRIEL,
J. A. VAN CAMP,
DR. C. B. COMBS,
WM. W. McCREA.
JOHN REAGAN.
P. M. DILL.

, JOHN R. LOGE,

hon. Joseph e. Mcdonald,
prof. w. w. grant.
ANDREW SMITH, jr.
MISS MAGGIE ANDERSON.
MISS HATTIE WISHARD.
MRS. FLORA V. NELSON.
MRS. S. J. SUFFERN.
MRS. BERTHA TEST,
MRS. H. H. BUSCHER.
mrs. sarah a. h ib ben.
mrs. mary Mccarty.
AMERICA BREHMER, .

W. L BAKER.
MARTIN L. RINEHART.
CHARLES HAYNES,
CHARLES N. ZEPP.
JAMES CARTER.
LOUIS G. DESCIILER,
JOHN CL GREEN.
FRANKLIN CL HELM.
IL B. FATOUT.
MRS. E. W. NICHOLSON.
WILLIAM HARD IE.
GEORGE SELLERS.
C L. SHARP.
DECK SHERWOOD.
E. a FERRELL.
E. M. WILES.
R T. ALLEN.
JOHN R ELDER.
A. CLIFFORD. .

O. IL PALMER. .

DAVID PEPPER,
CHAS.F. MEYER.
MISS SELMA DAMME.
C. A. LEHMAN.
H. KLANKE.
JOHN RAIL.
CHAS. G. KUMLER,
MRS. A. B. LECK.
WIL S. KERLIN.
HENRY EITEL,
BENJ. T. THORNTON.
J. R. FRITTS.
S. A. HARLAN.
ALBERT M INTER.
ALMON LOFTIN.
A. J. McCOLLUM.
CHARLES SO EHNER.
MRS. J. B. GRAYBILL.
MRS. EMMA COFFAY.

nON. L. T. MICIIENER.
THOMAS E. CHANDLER,
A. W. HENDRICKS.
MRS. M. V. ATCHINSON.
MRS. C PLOGSTERTH.
MRS. S. D. BOWK
MRS. ELIZABETH MEIER.
MRS. LEHMAN.
MRS. SADIE HUCKE.
MRS. MARY ROYER.
MRS. NETTIE D. FRAZEE.
MRS. C. WENOER,
MISS JENNIE WHITE.
MISS MARY INGERSOLL.
MISS EMILY SCHMUCK,
MRS. JULIA TRENARY.
MRS. JOSIE DAWSON,
MRS. S. H. WYATT,
M. H. GREENEN.

' JOHN D. MORAN.
FRED WEBER,
MISS MARY HENCHMAN,
EDWARD McDEVITT.
MARY HEALEY.
H. E. MATHEWS.
W. H. TUCKER,
RALPH M. HEDGES.
JAMES BELL
CHARLES
FRED BRANDT.
M. S. HUEY.
georgeIlamb.
LAURA B. APPLEGATE.
R. H. POWER.
BYRON DAWSON.
A. SCHLEICHER,
S. H. SMITH.
R. G. HARSEIM.
J. A. SIMS,
GEO. W. ELBRIG,
J. C. MAROTT,
C. J. GARDNER,
HENRY W. PIEL,
CLAYTON POTTS,
MRS. C. A. WAITE,
MRS. PEARL SMITH,
OTTO N. FRENZEL,
MRS. SARAH E. HARRIS,
CHAS. S. AUSTIN,
INDIANA INSTITUTE FOR

THE BLIND.

the same time rendered his position very
dangerous.

Boats were passing from-th- e water bat
teries on the west side of tbe river ladta

rith human freight going to iom in the
revels on the blufl on the east side, acd he
had to Host between these places. He lay
down, and as the river at this point was
narrow and swift, ha was soon through and
outoi danger.

As be approached too mouth of Chicka
saw bayou be came upon an immense fleet
of federal If Mtnboats, transports and large
nat boats, ail moored on bvtb sides of the
narrow stream tbrouch which he bad to
paas. Bright lights glesmed from either
Side, and tbe river was as light as day.

A LONG DAY AND A NARROW ESCAPE.
Still worse, men were at work at a cap--

Stan, pulling a large boat from one side cf
the river to the other. Jnst then he came
near being run down by a steamer. In re
ply to interrogatories he saccrcifnlly mas-
queraded as a river fisherman, and again
he escaped with his life.

Unlded by the firing at V ictCiurg. i on
taine paddled down stream. then made the
mistake of turning into the wrong esdcf
Old river, which he supposed was the Mis-
sissippi, and daylight found him at its bead.

men he round It expedient io run Lis
boat beneath an old military raft that the
confederates bad formerly placed acrocj
the rirer below their batterlej at Snnieri
blntl'. but which, cut loose by tbe federals.
bad dritted and lodged tfiere on the bank
and in tbe water. J out then a tcrnQc can
nonade opened at Vicksburg and many
shells exploded close by bim.

There he lay all davtbe longest day in
all his life while federal soldiers came
upon the raft, suddenly, to bis horror,
while listening to their talk, he discovered,
seemingly within a foot of his head, a large
snake, whose eyes had a deadly gleam in
them, and whose forked tongue seemed al-

most to touch his face. Tostlr meant death
surely, as a spy; to keep still might mean
death from the serpent.

He chose the latter alternative, but lived
ages in a few momenta; ie nad been in
many close and dangerous places before.
but beielt that this was the acme, lie did
not look at the reptile long, but nerved,
himself for tbe worst.

But the snake did not molest him. and as
soon as it was aarjc witn a snuaaer no
pushed his boat out from under the logs.
He paddled steady and hard, and by mid-
night was in the strong current of the
grand old river tbe Mississippi, success
looked probable, and his spirits revived.

He could sea the tents and camp-fire- s or
the federals on the Louisiana shore, and a

neet of boats lined both shores.freat the evidences of life and
activity, and .he out there. in the gloom

r --a .i. - i -aione in nis iraii cugoav, wua iua uu.
waves of the Mississippi dashing the spray
over its sides, and not a friend to whom be
could turn among the vast hosts that lay
on each shore in full view!

Earlv in the morning, after escaping sev
eral perils from mortar-boat- s, etc., the dar
ing scout made a landing within the con-
federate lines at Vicksbnrg. Displaying
bis flag of truce a paddle, with white
handkerchief aflixed he was taken in
charge by tbe soldiers nearest him. and on
his announcing that he was a courier from
General Johnston and bad caps and dis
patches for General Femberton he was
greeted with a shout. hisbor,t was hauled
high and dry and, lilted from the pomioa
be had occupied so long that he could not
stand, was borne triumphantly, with his
bag of caps, to the headQQarters of the gen
eral commanding.

The nws of a couriers arrival witn dis
patches and the all-importa- nt gun caps was
the sensation of the hour. Fontaine was
received as a hero and deliverer, and during
tbe week of his stay in V icksburg was tho
recipient of marked attentions. He met
relatives and friends from whom be had
Ions leen separated, and his stay waa
pleasant in all respects. .

Then on the night of June 5. with bis td- -
d'e-bag- s filled with dispatches and numer
ous missives to soldiers, kinsfolk and
friends all along hit prospective route to
Jackson, be bid the commander and army
adieu, and again started in his laiinxui
dug-ou- t.

A reward of 10.000 was offered for him
by the Union military, authorities, and
promulgated through the camp, and be
well knew that no bad a zeariux gaunues
to run.

This the event-proved- , for bis journey
back was attended by adventures as ro-

mantic and perils as grave and startling
as those vyhich had beset bim. Yicksburg-war- d.

But be seemed to bear a charmed
life, and, with hat, clothes. and scabbard
riddled with bullets and his flesh abraded
likewise by tbetshots of bis frequent
would-b- e captors, he at last rode triumph
antly into the confederate camp at Jack
son.

AS AKCIEXT PROI1LOX SOLVED.

Baron Yon Mailer and tbe Core or fcnak
rolsonine.

London Standard.
The Governor-gener- al of India has re

ceived a communication from Baron on
Mailer, an eminent scientific authority or
Melbourne, announcing that he has discov
ered the real cause and effective cure of
snake. poisoning. t m.

Hitherto the mode in wnicn tne venom
of serpents produced fatal effects has been
a mystery. The elaborate series of experi
ments carried out by the Victorian savant;
have, be states, not only rendered it clear
bow tbe poison operated In . producing
death, but have pointed out a remedy
which, when applied in time, will save tuo
life of the patient.

According to ncrr von wnner tne venom
of serpents does not destroy the tissne ol
the body, but has merely a dynamio euect.
suspending the action of the motor and
vasomotor nerve centers. This discovery
at once indicated that the proper kind ot
antidote would be something that would
"stimulate and increase the functional ac
tivity of these nerve centers."

The remedy is supplied by strychnine,
wbicb is directly antagonistie in Its actloa
to snake poison. Herr Von Muller has ap
plied strychnine upon a large number ot
persons bitten by tiger-snake-s and other
venomous serpents, and with Invariable
success.

The way in which he employs it Is to in-

sert ten or twenty minims of the drug nu-d- er

the skin ot tho patient, and repeat tho
operation every fifteen minutes ntil slight
muscular spasms are produced, these being
an unfailing sign that the patient is out of
danger. Large doses of strychnine may bo
injected into the blood cf a person who baa
been bitten without producing any injury
until it has completely neutralized, tbe ef
feet of the snake poison.

The importance of this discovery. If con-
firmed, can hardly be overrated. In India.
where twenty thoasaud persons are killed
by poisonous serpents every year. Baron
Von Muller's communication has naturally
been received with the deepest interest.

Opulent rayallnpa. --

Paget 'Soond Kes. -

. There are scores of Indians on tbe reser
vation worth from $50,000 to C-.-

OOO each,
and when the reservation is thrown open .

by Congress, as it will be in a very few
years, there will be In Pierce county a
dozen or two of tbe richest Indians in tho
United States. Some of the wealthy Ind-

ians-are: Mrs. Joseph Douette, a full-blood- ed

Indian widow, jO.OW. Mrs.
Ponette owns ICO acres on Brown's Point,
ttbewasa full-blood- ed Indian gtrL Her
husband died about two years ago. tho
has several children, and now lives at tro
reservation buildings, leasing ber Und to
some fishermen. Ifer land is probably tho
most valuable on the reservation Tno
Union Pacific railway will rua
through it. Chris Laughlet, a widw
120 acres, $00,0:01 Laughlet holds 120 acrcs
back of Mrs. Doaette'a, which is worth at v

least &00 an acre. He has one son, Joo
Coates, 1C0 acres. 50,000; Mrs. Joe Cnates.
100 acres. $48,000. The Coates family iu
worth $129,000. Coates has 100 acres in ti
own name. His first wife died, and ho
married an Indian widow who had 100
acres, worth at leant $C00 an acre. Theirs
is tide-fl- at land. tShe has one child. Jonas
Stannnp, father of the well known Indian,
Peter Stannup, eighty acres, t00.000. Jonta
giannup's land is on the banks of the Puy-allu- p

river, is among the very best tide-fia-t
oil. and Is wortu not less tnan fTO n acre.

The old man bss lived so long that he bus
forgotten the nnmber of seasons he has
lived, but he does sot forget the value
of bis land. There are at least a do2en
more Indians who have from forty to 13)
acres of tbe best tide-fla- t bottom, worth
from 8700 to Si,(00 an acre. All of these in
dians are puio-blocdc- d rujailupa.

The Capture of Yicksbnrg Was Delayed
by Keason of Its Accomplishment.

Perilous Journey cf a Courier on Vfhem De

pended an Army's Fate An Adventure That
.U Probably Unique in Military lliitcry.

Charles O. Stlcknev, in New York Pre e.
As Grant and Femberton, tho besieger

and the besieged, confronted each other.
week in and week out, at Yicksburg, in
May, 186S, little did '.ach commander on the
last week in that month know how much
was just then depending on ono lone but
daring pilgrim, a . humble o Dicer, unknown
to fame save ae the author of a popular war
song, who was making his perilous journey
thither from Jackson, Miss.

Femberton was in a desperate plight, but
Grant knew it not, else that famous strong
hold might have succumbed totheLnion
forces much sooner than that fateful day
when Union stars displaced the Southern
bars above its frowning, cannon-tor- n ram
parts, and when in the East Lees army
was in full retreat from the red field of
Gettysburg.

And this was Pemberton's strait: He was
entirely out of gun-cap- s, and consequently
was unable to fire a gun. Grant, not know
ing his enemy's helplessness, prudently
continued his gradual approaches, instead
of attempting to carry Vicksburg by storm.

But of the lone pilgrim each was in otter
ignorance. This pilgrim was Maj. Lamar
Fontaine, of Mississippi, afterwards famous
throughout the South for this brilliant ex
ploit of which 1 am about to speag, ana
also as the author of tbe touching aud pop
ular war song. "All Quiet Along the i'oto--
tnao To-nigh- t."

From recent interesting correspondence
between Fontaine and Gen. Charles r.
Mattocks, of Portland, a most gallant olli-c- er

of the Seventeenth Maine Infantry.
who came near being exchanged for rou- -
taibe in 1864, 1 give the subjoined authentio
and deeolv interesting narrative oi one ox

tbe most thrilling personal experiences in
the late wan

On the morning of May 24. lbG3, r ontaine,
still suttering from unhealed wounds, start-
ed from General Lo ring's headquarters at
Jackson, Miss., on his perilous journey to
Vicksbnr. lie was mounted on a snitaoie
horse, on which was fastened, besides his
two crutches, a pair of saddle-bag- s contain
ing oiled water-proo- f sacks tilled with gun-cap- s,

and he also bore dispatches for Gen.
Femberton. . .

At his fathers, fifteen miles out or jacic--
son. he ate a hearty meal; his haversack
was naeked and his mstols and sword put
in excellent order, and, with a fervent God-
speed and adieu from his father and tbe
other members of the family, be remouuteu
bis horse and rode swiftly away in the di-

rection of Cox's Ferry, on the Big Black
river.

Crossing that river soon after nightfall.
he halted till morning, at the bouse ox a
citizen, where he waa hospitably enter
tained and farther provided with a lot of
lint and bandages. Alter a quiet rest ana
an earlv meal he again mounted and set
forward.

Jnst before reaching the Bear Creek road
that leads from Mecbanicsburg in lazoo
county to Yicksburg, he heard heavy tiring
in the direction ox Aiecnamceourg. muing
slowlv forward until he could bear voices.
the rumble of wheels and the tramp of
horses, he dismounted and concealed his
hom. i

He then crtot close to the road, and dis
covered a force of blue-coa- ts hurrving for
ward in the direction of tbe bring. lie Hi a
himself and watched their maneuvering
for a long time. . .

He soon found that the sounds of the bat- -

tie were growing nearer, and presently the
blue-coa- ts began to fall back, and the am
bulances went hurrying vy witn tne
DAnnHkrt tnt in fa or hnnr nil... wa still.11 VUUUVlit 0U.W um .V. mwmmw

Fontaine's position lay between tbe two
armies, and so he did not stir till night.
Then Demounted his torse And rode cau-
tiously forward till be reached the road.

lie turned down tbe road in the direction
of Yicksburg. All was still as death. He
rode on in tbe gloomy silence for some
time. Suddenly a sharp "Halt!" raug ont
on the night air. and almost instantly there
was a blaze of light and a crasn or mus-ketrv- .

and the balls whizzed past him.
He turned at right angles to the west-

ward, and, digging his spurs into the flanks
of his horse, dashed down tbe bill, through
cave and brush, while shower after shower
of bullets followed him. tired by the fed
eral pickets. He lost his haversack of food,
the strap being cut by a ball, and also one
nf hia crutches, the ton and shaft shot
away, but he was nt touched by a single
bullet, -

THE DaXGKRS MULTIPLY.
Continuing his course westward daylight

found him on the top of a high hill over
looking the valley of the Yazoo rivef. Far
to the south he saw a large mass of blue-coat- s,

but more to the north, and only a
dense forest beyond the field In front of
him. to the eaL Ha rode slowly down the
bill and made for the woods at the back of
the field.

This he soon reached, and as be came to
the back fence at the woods his horse sank
down with scarcely a quiver. He got from
the saddle and the next minute his brave
steed was dead. The animal had been
mortally wounded by one of the sentries'
hnllats. ,

Fontaine's feelings at this disheartening
turn of affairs may be imagined. But he
was not tbe kind of man to turn back from
anything he had once undertaken. Here
he waa alone in tbe enemy's country with a
heavy load of caps, a broken crutch and a
stitf and wounded leg. scarcely able to
raise himself out of the mud.

Fontaine laid the ack of caps across his
shoulders and slowly crawled into tbe
wood, and came to the bank or a stream a
short wav in. He deposited the caps on the
bank, and with bis sword cut a forked
stick, and used it in place of his shot-awa- y

crutch. With tbe aid of one crutch and
this stick he made his way down the stream
in search of tbe two "Choctaw" logs, or old
rotten logs well honeycombed and full of
air cells, which he could fasten together
with his bridle reins aud use as a raft.

Better thiu these, he found a email "dug-
out" moored to the bank. It was only nine
or ten feet long, and quite narrow. Into
this be got, paddled back up tbe stream to
where he bad left tbe caps, put them on
board, and started down the current.

Dangers now fell upon him thick and fast.
He noon reached a broad river, which proved
to be tbe Yazoo, and as he came into it he
could see several large iron-cla- d gun-boa- ts

coming np it, and a small tug-bo- at in front.
He at once made for tho opposite shore.
where the bnsb was dense, but the federals
saw him and opened fire upon him. He
paid no attention, but paddled with all his
might.

Shot after shot followed bim into the
brush, and now they lowered a large row- -
boat and put after bim, at the same time
keeDingUDa musket and pistol fusillade.
The balls came very near, but the smallnt'iss
of his craft gave bim the advantage in the
woods, and, though nearly overtaken on
reaching open water again, their shots
splashing the water on bim, ho succeeded
in escaping.

But where waa be? To him the topogra
phy was new. Besides, the roost of the
country thereabout was under water from
the overflow of the Mississippi. So he just
let his little boat drift with the current.
He knew be was west of the Yazoo river
and east of the Mississippi.-an- d that by
taking a south course he would come into
one of these streams, and by floating down
it be would get to icksburg, and the can
nonading told where that city was.

After drifting with tbe slow tide of the
overflow until night, he paddltd to the east,
and soon reached the Yazoo river, near
Havnea's blnft. and turning down was soou
in full view of the camp-tire- s of the federals
at what bad been the fortifications of the
confederates.

As be floated past the f rowning heights a
grand ball waa in progiess. Hundreds of
red. white and blue lanUms gleamed npon
the waters, and the music of the bands,
the laughter of the men and tho dusky

RecoUectibnsof Florence and Rome Sug-

gested bj Miss Hosmefs Visit

Hiram Powers in Working Dress Unexpected
Meeting in a Cafe Gibson and His Pupil

Pleasant Gossip About Famous People.

e were fated to visit the studio of ITiram
Powers in company with art Eujlish curate
This bright university man wonderea
whether Mrs. JJrowninjf, then residing in
Florence, was a countrywoman of ours; in-quir- ea

of us who the ''English Opium- -
eater' could be, aud stoutly denied tho
Liberal tendencies of the Westminster lie--
viow. lint he bad heard of Hiram Powers,
and together we went to the famous work-
shop.

Having been announced, we were not
long kept waiting. With a cordial wel
come, the sculptor at once made na at
home. He was in his working dress-shir- t

sleeves, apron and rimless straw hat. A
round faoe; a light eye. quick and keen; a
square forehead, a gray beard, .closely
trimmed, are the features best remembered.
Delow the medium height, bis whole bear-
ing was strikingly simple and cordial. His
long residence abroad had not cooled bis
patriotism. He asked at once if we were
Americans. In answer to a question why
he cbose Florence for bis residence, rather
than Home, the usual resort of artists, he
answered that the healthier climate bad
the most indueuce ,iu deciding him, but
that there were excellent models in Flor
ence, and that he did not need to date his
works from Kome, as he bad easily more
than he could do. After other pleasant
talk, not without allusion to tho civil war
just brcuktUg out at home, we were out in
charge or an attendant to explore tho
premises.

The shoo was a. shea ox several apart
ments in which a half dozen men were busy
doing tbe rough work of sculpture, guided
by the artist's casts. Uu tbe upper shelves
were busts almost numberless, models for
works ordered, mainly from the. United
States. We particularly noticed one of
Mrs. Crawford, the wife of bis brother
artist. There were, besides, the original
model of the "Greek Slave" and tbe ex
quisite "Fisher Boy" this last the third or
fourth copy of the original. Elsewhere
were the statues or Daniel Webster, or
dered from Boston; of Washington as a
Mason, for a Masonic lodse in Massa-
chusetts; of "Penseroso," for Mr. William B.
Astor, of New York, and of "America" tram p-li- ng

broken chains, her Tight hand resting
on an upright bundle of faggots, symbolical
of union, the left uplifted and pointing for
ward as if hor high mission was in the
future and her brow encircled by thirteen
stars. In another apartment two Italians
were pecking at the Franklin for the gov-
ernment at Washington. They were guided
by the model, standing near, which was
much smaller than the statue was to be.
thus greatly augmenting the difficulties of
the assistants' work.

At last we took our departure with the
most delightful impressions of the man
whose genius bad been so fruitful there.
and with not a little of that extravagant
pride in our country and our country-
men which Americans are so sure to loarn
and so slow to lose. No single hour of the
fortnight in Florence is recalled with such
distinctness as is that one spent with our
friend, the enrate. in tho studio of Hiram
Powers. We should hereafter observe
with new enthusiasm the great artist's ca- -.

reer. But, though we might see his mar
bles, himself we should scarcely hope to
meet again.

We soon left the city, traveling eastward
to the sea, and after an enchanted evening
in the equare at Pier., to which the leaning
tower, the baptistery and tbe beautiful ca-
thedral allure all strangers, we took ship
at Leghorn with- - manifold difficulties of
passports and thievish boatmen; awoke at
Civita Vecchia to see. French soldiers in
the barracks near the anchorage washing
their scarlet trowsers and their frowsy
heads; and then in the afternoon, having
badsosoon something too ranch of that
beggarly seaport, bought a railway ticket
to Home, were safely transported to tbe
Eternal City, and before night were com-
fortably lodged at Via Babuino, No. 22.

a: unexpected meeting.
Even Kome, however, is nothing with-

out something to .eat. Even in this capi-
tal of the world and of the centuries a feeding-

-place must be thought of. About the
precise locality we were in nc condition to
be particular. Where should we get our
breakfast? That was the short, simple,
urgent question.

We bethought us of the Cafe Grec. Did
not every traveler know the Cafe Grec,
the meeting-plac- e of artists in Roroef
Many of these temporary residents found
their letters there. Many who were not
themselves Artists liked a breakfast better
which artists liked, and so got their
coffee in artists' company. To the
Via Condotti we betook ourselves, and soon
were seated in a long, narrow place filled
with tobacco smoke and dingy with the
vilencssof many generations of old pipes.
According to the manners of the place,
cafe noir and rolls were ordered, and be-
fore and after they wero brought to our
greasy marble-to- p table we looked up and
down into the faces of men of many na-
tions: tried to disentangle the hum of
polyglot

. . talk;
1 J turned over .the journals

.
of

xmany jauus, urew in our accent garments
and looked our fiercest looks, and maybe
spoke some not quite tender words as the
filthy, whining, peis'stent beggars for
baiocchi and for sugar streamed in. allowed
as they were in Korne to spoil one's break-
fast even. Meanwhile we sipped our cotfeo,
until suddenly the doorway was darkened,
and looking np we saw briskly walking in
a man whom we had surely seen before a
gentleman. short. plain, with a
clear, wholesome eye, a generons
forehead and gray whiskers. ' It
was Hiram Powers, whom we bad not hoped
to see again, whom we counted it good fort-
une, indeed, so to see agaiu. He sat down
opposite us, was at once greeted cordially,
and began to talk with a gentleman who
bad been reading an English newspaper
ana wnom we naa aireadv observed with
special interest He was evideutly no ordi-dar- v

person. We wondered who he could
be. Full seventy yearsof age ti f teen years
older than the American at bis side his
face was dark, and sharp, and wrinkled:
his eye was cold: his lips were thin and
nrmly set. lint who was he this stranger.
to Powers so familiarly knownT We could
not help bearing a conversation so near us.
and what we had now begun to suspect
we soon found was true. The stranger
was John uibson, the English
sculptor. in his own conntry at
the head of bis profession. We
began to think our breakfast at tbe Cafe
Grec a royal one. If just then the beggars
nad found us we could not have denied
them.

Gibson began at once to speak with en-
thusiasm of bis pupil, Harriet Hosmer, our
young countrywoman. "Why." said be to
Powers, "she works like a man tho whole
day loug." Afterwards the two discussed
Italian politics briefly; found time to re-tna- ric

npon the weather, a topie for great
and small alike; spoke of the recent capture
of Fort Sumter, the Englishman deeming
it "an unfortunate thing that those South
era provinces should go off," and then.
promising to bis friend a call, Gibson some
what abruptly took his leave.

ix gibsox's studio.
This little breakfast episode, as may well

be imagined, confirmed our purpose not to
go away from Kome until we had visited
the studio of John Gibson and Miss Hosmer,
his pupil. The former we found at
bis work. We were surprised with
a kindness and courtesy which bis face had
by no means foretold. He was busy color-
ing his "Pandora." Gibson was tbe first of
modern sculptors to introduce color iuto
his work, bis earliest venture of the kind
having been in his statue of "Victoria." a
few of the minor details of which were col-
ored. Afterwards he grew bolder, and now
some of his marbles were, as far a color
could determine, complete imitations
of life. I or this he bad been aererelr crit
icised. but had earnestly referred his critics

.A. FEW TESTIMONIALS.

0.

i .

1

rs

5ES

i .

iTJIS

r.
i Tea--

It

T.
(

t i

IN

1

I

0--

as

Hon. L. T. Michener, Bays:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

President Harrison Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:
Dear Sir I am no musician myself, but my wife and

daughter are, who rejrard the Hazcltoa Piano as in every re-
spect satisfactory, and they 6ay they could not desire a better
instrument. BENJAMIN HARRISON.

RAILROADS IS CHINA.

The Emperor Now Wants Them Very Much
but Has Hot the Cash to Huild. rt

Chicago Post. ,

"The introduction of railroads into tho
Chinese empire is now a question of dol
lars. not of royal consent," said Frederick
Weston, an Englishman, who breakfasted
at the Palmer House, on his way borne from
a several years' business life in the flowery
kingdom. "It has. I understand, been a
pretty generally held idea that the reason
railroad enterprise did not long ago pene
trate the interior of darkest China was be
cause of the prejudice and superstition of
the people, who. it is believed, would have
opposed by violence any attempt to build a
road. Hut such is an erroneous impression.
If the Emperor had given his consent rail
roads would have beeu years ago in opera--

it or not the Emperor's will would have
been obeyed. That be did not consent was
his dislike to having so many foreigners in
bis dominions over whom be would
have no control, for foreigners.
you Know, are not so amenable
to the Chinese law as is tbe case in other
countries. And as the railroads would for
a very long time have to be operated by
foreigners tbe Emperor concluded he would
be satisfied with tbe mode ot locomotion
which, since the days when Confucius was
spanked for being naughty, has been in
use. His present change ot front is due to
his awakening to the fact that the emergen
cies of war require tbe means or rapid
transportation wnicn can do zurnisneu m
no other wav than bv railroads.

"Kussia is growing on tne nortn and
England's itch for territorial aggrandize
ment i not by any means cured. And to
be able to meet with an army any en
croachments that may be made railroads
are necessary. But the uuaneial situation
of the world is not now propitious, and to
1 11 1 1 1 1- - 1 l 1 A.uuuu roaus tuc emperor is soeaiug to
make a heavy loan. But with as yet
no prospect of success. China is a silver
country, and to loan such a country a dol
lar now. which, when due. will be only
worth 80 cents, is a business tbat bankers
do not thirst for. It is, howorer, believed
that the difficulty will be overcome before
very long, and the loan made and work
begin."

EROTIC LITERATURE.

Young Women Still Engaged In Writing
Novels That Are "Off Color.

New York Correspondence Philadelphia Inquirer.
I asked Mr. Stoddard whether tbe flood

of erotic literature emanating from young
women gave any sign of abating, and be
answered: "On the contrary, it is rapidly
increasing in volume an J virulence. Since
I have been in JSew lor: this time 1 re
ceived a novel from a well known woman
writer which goes further into the realms
of realism than almost anything I have
overseen. letsneisa gooa nonest. pure
woman, who commands the respect of all
who know her. and she really does not ap
pear to realize tbat ber lines are unfit for
nublication. I do not know bow to account
for it except by saying that it is a symptom
of the times, and that women get into an
emotional condition in which they imagine
that there is nothing that cannot be por
trayed in plain language. I am going this
evening tosee thisyoung woman and advise. .r 9 - 1 I l I - a. Iner as a iriena io mrow uer wors: inio tne
lire and save ber reputation, and ret I do
not for one moment imagine that my sug
gestion will bo acted upon. I do not know
wbether I snouid wnisper it or not. out
Amelie Rives Chanler has written another
novel, in which she speaks even more plain- -
Iv than she has heretofore, so xar as tho
Lionincotts are concerned its xate is deter
mined, but 1 fear that the pruning-knlf- e

will nave to ue usea Deiore it is puuusnea.
In this connection it may be interesting

to state tbat both John Kossell Young, of
the Herald, and John Cockerel!, of tbe
World, have told mo that they have had
vonng women authors call upon them and'a. ft

neor to nave nubile announcements roaae
that they had just written certain books
which were unbt to read. Ihe volnmes
themselves were entirely n arm less, nut as
the voting women naively confessed. II that
fact were known their works wonld not
sell.

The Climate of Japan.
Sir Edwin Arnold, in EcriDner.

Really it rains far too frequently in this
otherwise charming Japan, and one can
indeed scarcely expect any permanent
dry weather except in autumn. Every
wind seems xo oring rain-cioua- s np
from the encircling Pacino to break
npon the evergreen peaks of Nip
pon: while in winter. so great
is tho influence of tbe neighboring Arctic
circle, with its cold currents of air and
water, that Christmas in Kin-Shiuwhl- ch

lies in the same latitude with the mouths of
the Kile sees the thermometer sumo-time- s

below zero. Except for
certain delicious periods of the
year, one cannot honestly praise
the climate of Japan; but it has certainly
divine caprices: and when the sunshine
does unexpectedly come, during the chilly
and moist months, the light is very splen-
did, and of a peculiar silvery tone, and
the summer days are golden. For this
the tea-plan- t, the young bamboo-shoot- s

and the other sub-tropic- al vegetation,
wait patiently underneath the snows;
indeed. all the sun-lovin- g plants
of the land have lurked, like the in-
habitants, to "wait till the clouds roll by."
Some of tbe most beautiful know how to
defy the worst weather with a curious
hardihood. You will see the camellias blos-
soming with the ice thick about their roots,
and the early plum blooms covered with a
fall of snow which is not more white and
delicate than the petals with which it thus
mingles.

Ma Was Fallible.
FMlaAtlphU Becort.

"Bobby, your mamma tells me you aro a
very bright boy. and she expects you to
make a bright man," said Mr. Blossom, as
be was waiting for Bobby's sister. "Ma
never does 'spect anything right,' said
Bobby. "She told pa she 'spected you and
my sister wonld be married 'fore spring,
and that's znoro'n year ago."

Dear Sir The beautiful Hazelton Bros. Upright Piano
which I recently purchased from you is giving entire satisfac-
tion. It is much admired by all who see and hear it. be ran so
of the full, rich tone and exquisite workmanship; My wife
and daughter join me in thanking you for selecting for us so
nne an instrument. L. T. MICIIENER.

made selection of filir TTn7ftlfrm T?ra TTrv

The Hon. John C. Neir Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:
Dear Sir It affords mo great pleasure to say that the

Hazelton Bros. Piano, purchased some nine years asro, has
eiven perfect satisfaction in every respect. We have had
instruments of othtr celebrated makes in our house, but none
of them proved so satisfactory as tho one now in use.

JNO. C. NEW.

Fred Fahnley, of Fahnley & McCrea, Says:

MR. GEO. C: PEARSON:

Dear Sir We
right Piano from among the Steinway, Hazelton and Knabe
Pianos. In the comparison the Hazelton showed itself so far
superior t others in tone, touch, finish and workmanship,
that we purchased tho Hazelton, and eight years of uso has
iuuy convinceu us mac me uazeiton Pianos stand unrivaled.Ynnr. vi.rv raanAotfnllv VRPH PATIVrPV

Mrs. Jos E. McDonald, Wife of Ex-Senat- or McDonald, Says:

MR. GEO. a PEARSON:
Dear Sir It gives mo pleasure to testify to the excellency,

in everv respect, of the beautiful Hazelton Upright Piano
which I purchased from you. The instrument certainly pos-mess-

es

all the qualities, combined, which constitute a thor-
oughly perfect piano, making it an instrument to be desired
by every lover of music. MRS. JOS. E. McDONALD. .

Henry Wetzell, of Tearson it Wetzell, Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

thought we were purchasing the "best
purchased an Upright steinway & Sons, but

our error atter becoming acquainted with
which had found their wav into the

of our friends. We became so dissatisfied
that wo purchased a Hazelton Upright

our Steinway as part pay, and three vears

Dear Sir Wo
piano ' wnen we
wo soon discovered
tho Hazelton Pianos,
homes of so many
with our Steinway
Piano, and traded
of uso has fully
fhnnpht wo tvprn
truly.

(Pearson &

Cbas. Soehner, the Well-Know- n ex-Fia- no Dealer, Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:
Dear Sir My father and myself were engaged in the pi-

ano trade for nearly thirty years, and during that time
handled almost all of the leading brands of pianos, such as
Steinway, Hazelton. Chickerin?, Knabe and others, but none
of them proved so entirely satisfactorv in every respect as
the Hazelton. Yours truly, CHARLES SOEHNER.

convinced us that we now have .what weiertinp nr. first. "the best piano."" Yours
HENRY WETZELL.

Wetzell, Wholesale Queensware.)

Tho remarkable wearing qualities of the celebrated HAZKLTON
iifteen years of uso they show so little signs of wear, and retain their first full, rich quality of tone to such a
wonderful extent that they are readily mistaken for new pianos. They are fully warranted for Ten Years,
just twice as long as any other first-clas- s piano. Beautiful new styles for 1891 just received; cases finished in
ebon', mahogany, English oak, French burl, and Circassian walnut, -- with beautiful hand-carve- d and
engraved panels.

Until Jan. 1 wo will offer our immense stock of Pianos and Organs, consisting of tho celebrated

PIANOS are 6uch that after ten or

and other pianos, STERLING and
$250, $275 and 1300, on $3 monthly

HAZLETON BROS., KKAKAUER BROS., STERLING, BEI1NING
PARKARD organs at greatly reduced prices. New pianos, $225,
payments. iNew Urgans, c50, 5rou anu 10, on cd montuiy payments. Largo stocK ol second-han- d Pianos
and Organs at great bargains.

Our low prices and easy terms aro such that no family need bo without an instrument If you are in
need of a piano or organ send for catalogue aud terms; a postal card will do.

IC HOUMDSPEARSON SE5
Nos, 82 & 84 North Pennsylvania St., Indianapolis,' Ind.

C7Fine Piano Tuning and Repairing a Specialty. Charges reasonable, $2 and 2.50,

! IN


